


mushrom fisting

by onionfucker



Category: Dark Souls
Genre: Horror, Hurt-Comfort
Language: English
Characters: OC
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-10 02:49:07
Updated: 2016-04-23 00:36:05
Packaged: 2016-04-27 20:52:35
Rating: M
Chapters: 2
Words: 538
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: you get fist by mushrom so basically its x reader and its gender neutral too! :3 enjouy :3cccccccccccccccccccccccccccccc





	1. Chapter 1

one day i was walking in hte forrest and it was dark ): then this huge ass mushrom popped out from behind the trees! i screamed. then he knock me out onto to the ground, i couldnt move and the mushrom was standing before me. i didt know what it was after but i could tell it wouldnt be good for me. ): i tried to crawl away but the mushrom grabed my ankle with its bloody meaty fist, i was suddenly pinned, my sweat ass high up in the air, i hear a low sound of smusement coming from the big mushrom. what was going to happen? i was smacked up againest a tree and all too sudenly something strange was against my ass, the mushrom had spread my cheeks wide and tickled my hairy butthole. it's stuby fingers began to slowly insert themselves into my waiting hole, its fingers sliding skillfully into my rectum, my ass clenching as it thrusted three of its meaty morsels inside of me. what felt like an eternity, its fingers finally removed themselves from my raw asshole. I wondered if it was over and the mushrom was finally done with me but then i felt a fist ram straight up my now bloody oozing asshole and i cried in pain, the mushrom basically cold cocking my anus, i felt my bowels move, and suddenly i shit all over the mushrooms big meaty hand, the stench of my shit invading my nostrils and the sounds of blood and diarreadsf in the air, i wanted to die. the mushroom suddenly removed its fist from my sore rectum, i wanted it all to end. i was brough t to my knees and the mushrom shoved its bloody poopy fist into my mouth, fisting my next hole. during all of this treatment i began to enjoy the taste of my own shit in my mouth, i could taste a hint of iron from my own blood, or perhaps it was the blood of many of the mushroms vicitsm too? The longer this went on the more the mushrom shoved its fist deeper and deeper down my throat, i began to gag and uncontrollably vomit all over its fist. then i saw nothing but blacknes... IM DEAD O: O_o Dx

don't liek dont read :/

if you read all tof this you are gay for mushroom fisting and you cant deny that

have a good day =^.^=


	2. extra chapter!

this extra extra extra chapter is dedicated to our father MushroomForPrez

Papa Bless

one day our savior MushromFOrprez was walking thru a dark forest where dangerous, swole mushroom beasts were known to roam. He was searching for some rare species of fungi or some shit idk. then he tripped over some fucking tree root. he shouted, "GOD DAMN IT!" He froze, as the bushes behind him rustled. He fucked up. "oh shit xD" said MushroomForPrez. A tall, bulky mushrom men stood behind MushroomForPrez. It inspected MushroomForPrez's gay body, and cupped its mushrom chin. Then it turned away and it shouted for its fucking homies or some shit. the bara mushroms came! and then MushroomForPrez got spitroasted. For now on, he would be the swole af mushrom's sex slave. (-:


End file.
